THE   EPIC   OF   CAPTAIN   SCOTT

that Bowers had noticed a few days previously
that Lashly's rope was becoming worn and
had replaced it with a new one. As it was
Christmas Day Bowers produced a stick of
chocolate and two spoonfuls of raisins apiece
for lunch, in addition to the usual ration*
They had an extra long halt that day and let
the primus stove burn on long after the tea
had been made. The smokers lit their pipes
and the talk was of Christinas. How proud
Scott must haye felt of his companions as
they sat round him chatting away brightly,
making no reference to the difficulties of the
journey and the discomforts involved. They
were full of good cheer, with the nicest
thoughts for each other and for those at home,
of whom Wilson unconsciously reminded them
by humming : ; Keep our loved ones, now
far absent, 'neath Thy care.3 All through the
day they were sustained by thoughts of the
vastly different Christmases to come to them
later. But for Lashly and Crean alone did
dreams come true, for Teddy Evans, the only
other survivor, was to lose liis ^dfe as well as
his five companions.

The afternoon march was oppressively warm
as the breeze had died down. Perspiration
fogged their glasses,, and everybody longed for
the final halt which seemed so long in coming.
At last Scott stopped, and they looked at
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